THE   CHILDREN'S   OMNIBUS

noble self. You will not fail to appreciate how
skilfully I have brought into my composition each
worthy personage, occupied in a manner best suited
to his character. The drawing I know is faultless,
and I hope you admire the richness of the colours."
Now the Count said nothing to all this, and he said
to himself, "Can it be possible that I am base born,
for I see nothing but the white wall?" However, for
the sake of his own honour, he expressed himself well
pleased, adding that his want of knowledge of art
prevented his doing full justice to the great talent
displayed; whereupon he left the room. As soon as
the Countess saw him she anxiously inquired how he
liked the painting, for she had her doubts of Owlglass,
who appeared to her a rogue. The Count said that he
was well satisfied, and on her expressing a wish to
see it, said she might, with the painter*s permission.
She immediately sent for Owlglass, and requested
permission to see his work. Owlglass answered that
he should be most happy to have her opinion of what
he considered his masterpiece, telling her, as he had
told the Count, the peculiarity about his work, that
it was invisible to the base born.

The Countess went to the saloon with eight
attendants, one of whom, a distant relation of her
own, was rather weak-minded. Owlglass drew .back
the cloth, as he had done before, and explained his
painting in the same words as to the Count. The
Countess stared at the wall, and then at him, and at
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